the time to way vpzightly / 


a thing God — vnſtghtly : 

Wherby our Queene and Realine we ſce, 
Byſuch (alas) diſquiet be, 

But God cut dot the rage of thoſe, 

As ſecke to be their Countreis Foes, 

Beat down their bꝛags their boaſte deface, 
Unto our Queene Loꝛd graunt thy grace, 
That the the ſwoꝛd from ſheath nay dꝛaw 
To vanquiſh ſuch as hate thy law, 

Then (hall we be: from daunger free, 

Graunt heauenly God, thus it may be. 


The cercleſſe Crew the ſhameles Route, 


Of Papiſts pꝛoud whoſe harts moſt Noute, 
thy Goſpell are diſdaining : 

Who ſecretly in cozncrs lurke, 

Much iniſcheife here and there fo woꝛke, 
within cur land remapning: 

2 Deface deare God fo2 Chnſtes ſake. 
Then (hall their Trayterous Treaſon lake, 

Piruent their hopc wherin they ſtay, 


And diſanuil their Golden dap, 


Wherof they bꝛag:and make great boaſt, 
Ot Chtiſt and his to ſcoure the Coaſt, 
They truſt to treade thy Goſpell bowne, 

|  Fgainſtour Queene they fret and frowne, 
Thus thine and thee,confeinned be, 

Froinall ſuch Rebels, England free, 


And foꝛteſie our Queene with grace, 
That ſhe with ſwoꝛd from hence map chaſe , 
all thoſe that bane aſſented: 


Againſt thy woꝛd and truth to farre, 


Who ſcek to rayſe vp Ciuill warre, 

as people diſcontented, 

With thy deare gifts ſo manifolde 

Which they and we do well behold, 

Styll giuen by thy good pꝛouidence, 

Yet ſom withſtand thy reueren ce. 

Thy woulbip Loꝛd they do diſdatne, | 
They ſeeke (as Truth) Lies to maintaine, 
God graunt our Nnezne may looke about, 
From hence to weede, ſuch Papiſts ſtout, 
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wall we be. rom daunger free, 
Graunt heauenly God ſo it map be. 


The diſcoꝛd in the Nozth we knowe, 


Whicht end => ——— did ſpꝛing and grow, 


[Ind ome hat his 5 Iduauncement ſought, | 
* Heinpen 


het iuſtly caught, 
Becauſe they ſo aſſented: 925 

7 =» oe ſt all right 

Againſt the Trueth band Nueeae to fight: 


But if thy woꝛde and Goſpell deare, 


ted at Londou, by William How, foi 
. — ar eee 


—ͤ— . 


Wherinis contayned: The Truſt of true 
* Rebellion:to themaintenance of t 
Pade to be ſonge 


= Chaiſtian that the L oꝛd doth feare, 


K Had ben ſo 
an ſobs # blubbering tearcs fozbeare, As it bath ben in London longe, 


7 To ſe how ſubiects Ebbe and Flowe, 
; =. > Wherby great diſcoꝛd haps to growe, 


A Salad intituled/A told Pyefoz the he Papiltes, 's, 


e taz ſuppꝛellyng of Sedicious Papiſtrie and 


ſpell, and the publique Peate of Englande. 


Lafſiamiza Noate. 


taught and pzeached theare 


% They wolde baue chund ſuche Treaſon ftronge, 
And ducly done Obedience: 
Unto our Queene:with reuerence: 
Whoſe inercye map:pꝛocute alwaye, 
— Hartes in Trueth to ſtape. 


Acret many ſec ke for to deſpyſe, 
The Fowntayne,whence ſuche Gꝛate doth ryſe, 
Our Queene and Houeraygne raygnynge: 
And vp and downe they vie to goe, 
Lyke Rebelles, Diſcoꝛde foꝛ to ſowe 
427 with L yes of their ownefapnynge: 
5 24 What - doth the Pꝛinceſſe Curteouſie, 
St pou deſerue ſuche Jniurie - 
That ſuche Rewarde pe render now, 
Pl To ber, whiche ſo doth tender you - 
7623 Shall her true loue reape ſuche Diſdaine⸗ 
Oz thinke pe now as Loꝛdes to raygne 7 
Our Nucene beares not a Swozdefoz nought 
Your Duties now ye wyll be taught: 
J 3 truſt her Gzace, within ſhoꝛt — 
2 All peruers Papiſts wyll hence chace. 


Ne: C And where as mercye hath ben tauſe, 
That ye tranſgreſſe her Pighneſſe Laweg: 
5 9880 I truſt ye ſhall knowe truelpe: 
That Juſtice Swoꝛde ſhall cut you ſhoꝛt, 
Whiche to woꝛke miſchiete thinke it ſpozt, 
GR Is Rebelles moſt vnrulpe: 
SS Beware therfoze, ye Papilts pꝛowde, 
Whiche ſeeketn Dennes your ſelues to ſbꝛobode, 
To 1— your wiles as voide of feare, 
79 05 In caſting Billes now here, now there, 
ö Which ſeemes our Queene and Crowne to touch 
And ye your felues cannot advouche, 
The hanginan gtue you nof ſuch checkes, 
That Tiburne chaunce to bzeake your necks, 
Truſt me pe map, if pe do play, 
The Rebels thus, vou muſt that wap. 


5102 when ſuch Wicked plants are gone, 
Englande ſball haue no cauſe to mone, 
* No! _ _— e: 
od graunt the e may (bun the Sheathe, 
And by the Rootes ſuche Weedeg CR 
Foꝛ many here are ſcowtynge: 
5) who ſeeke as muche as ere they mape, 
This lyttell Bꝛittaine to betrape: 
£3 Ind all becauſe we Chiilt p2ofeſle, 


As pꝛeſent tyine doth enolelle: 
But God Tt 
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